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Tt feela to me aa though yesterday 
was that acol autumn day, 1 was in a 
war trying to forget the world’s 
troubles and mine. I was on the far 
side of Manhattan, a fog crept ite 
way siong the hay, wanting its 
presence tobe known to all who 
evteved the ports. The, declining 
temperatures brought i “fair ahare 
of rif’ vat? secking wap, Td have 
not vay “uch attention, }%o them, if it 

; wercn't sor “the old a in the yellow 
raincoat, patohes lined its exterior 
worn By years of use. He stumbled 
into the kar through the glass door, 
breathing heavily trying to warm 
himself from the somewhat hostile 
climate, I returned my gaze to the 
bar phead of me, who he came to sit 
nex to ae I not fires” bie hands still 
shaking, was vat the cold that made 
him shiver, I” dGoked up at his face, I 
noted his vacant stare as if lost in 
some forgotten memory from long ago, 
I returned my gaze to the newspaper 





beneath my elbow as he sat. The bar 
went quiet as if expectant on what 
story he might tell, he spoke in a 
raspy deep tone, “son” he began "have 
you heard about the land up north, 
where the lost sailors mect their 
rest, where the cold wind Wows have 
you heard” of Hourkon fsle?” I 
remained silent for @ xonment "I'm 
sorry sir but I haven't the foggicst 
idea of what you're on about.” A 
crestfallen loo, came over bis face, 
I suppose he was hoping someone would 
have so he would not have to relive 
his sad story of an event, He ordered 
@ whiskey sour from worgan the 
barkeep, tiling 4d swig before 
beginning "It was decades ago but the 
memory atill remains, I had teen 
hired up north by a canadian fishing 
company to trawl the depths near st 
iawrence's gulf up near the coast of 
St Anthony and Newfoundland, we'd 
been out for 3 days before we decided 
to head back, I suppose the ocean 
currents had different ideas, it 
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tosect and turned us in ite wake the 
whitecaps nearly capsized the vessel, 
my ¢ other mates held on for dear 
life, a thick fog a ed upon us "I 
it up @ cigaret y hogan blowing 
oe ae of. ae as he continued 







around its mass and 

he tether if to greet us 
ofning, following its vine I 
a an island most lush spanning 
e than 100 yards 6% either side, 

wil @nd liken clung to its rocky 
shore, but there seemed to be no signs 
Adlife is @ general vicinity, 
«es ur, leave such a 
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lovely land we 4iépped ashore, the 
stalks of graas cur, , beneath us. 
Seeming to part as Bee” cor 
into the dense jot -toGally on. 
our way to the heaz tele, any 
vine or thorné cut down, and 


we continued deeper deeper, the, 










vines becoming ir a 
circumferencé Gad to out. Once 
large vine up thé near full sine 
of the encod Wend 





sutohe: 1, fall 
I thought 


have keen 
of * 





“th 
high fa the so 
thinner veil of smal, 
before us, upon cutting 
them down we were greeted by a 
vieion moet intriguing, the forest 
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opened up in a wide clearing, the 
canopy above opened letting sunlight 
beam through uninhibited. The floor 
waa peppered with alien flora, some 
* looking Like blue wleedinj hearts, 
and -rdse-like blooms with protruding 
pistils, and frosted be petals, 
‘he scent of them filled the air with 
almost intoxicatingly . sweet 
fragrances, My mate, Wilhe 
out at the center, I follow 
and beheld g fe : 
orystaiiine-wi3 é 
her gaze lockut up-to 
us with its site 
Shaking the 
drew from ita im ate 4 
@ fine mist water, ye ig a 
flight she entranced us with, 
of golden pollen babes id 
from the flowers, Shi p 
@luring dance, majeatic aa 
move, she leapt on the air, 
coring %o the vincous walls of the 
clearing, she conjured some terrific 
force to bend them to her minute 
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more breathtaking than 
provaraial garden of Eden, t 
patchings of fruit beariag 
littered the sa iol 
van through the center 
growth and carved Lt w 
the field. The alarted 
peculiar eo far uy Jest 
shouldn't that s 
across ff, 4 
Tose, here in defi 
the ‘trees and flowers — 
closely to the e 
The States 4nd Europe, ibey thr: 
European Poars and Pepanese 2, ple 
hung frow the well jiows , 
One would shink the 
grow wild and 
er sat per and 
cnr had oe 
ly, it atric 07 
F Td and fruit ; taal gould 
‘ee infested with “the chirps @ 
bugzing of inseets, yet it was quict, 
I plucked one of tae apples, it wae 















give off a 
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: ase em that d 
ie cults, who 





vehemently, I was greeted with such 
terrible aural pain asa the cry of 
fear Wilhelm. I turned swiftly on the 
ball of my feet to see John’s body hit 
the ground, I would have rushed to 
his side but I fear if I had committed 
to that thought I fear that I may not 
be sitting here with you, i stepped 
instinctively t6Wards John’s corpse, 
some terrific effec’ ng hold of 
Sete body. tie ie “darkened ae if 
charged ay flame, \'thig would ei 
prove itself to ee whet 1 he 
settled on as necrosis oe some 
unknown agent potents: ye 
The fay floated akove him, wiving no 
appearance of» shook, She too” ‘let. out 
a ory as if that of some 
animal, her form turning from that 
of a lovely fay into one of a 
grotesque imp like creature, her 
draped silken wears kecoming an 
opaque black. The golden pollen trail 
losing its color, My bloed ran cold av 
the same screech came from the walls 
of vine lining the yard,petrifying 
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me, A swarm of gark fay seized his 
corpse_picking 1 ““ he covered 
his mquth as if he was about to epew 
forth some putrid. substance, “My: 
apologies, my shomach Yas always heen 
weak Tou- imagine we ran like 
Well from the sigh’ ‘atared at’ him 
“and what ofe Cla?" ir = "we 













returned 2, be freed our 
vessel ‘the dock and he ran to 
the sidg Of the ship, that's when it 
came a u time, That sickening 
screech, Ke pushed againet hull 
and- owt . 
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a rescue Witt wy 
water, we. Zou awe autize island, 
@ook and ait gone". The entire bar 
had frozen by the @ the old man 
finished his tale, all intent on 
listening in. "thank you son, by 
passing on the story I hope that 
their spirits may too pass on” with 
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“that he sasitbe from his seat, pideing 
a bill underge 
stepped outside. 
realizing that ‘the old man had 
forgotten his.coat, I rushed owtside | 
with it in hand, only to watch as a 
dark cloud of , at creatures passed 
overhead, <= 
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